Pericles frlnfo tfTynl 

That ftill records within one, or when 
Stie would with rich and tonftant penis! 

Vaile to her Miftrefle Tsian ftill. 

This 'phyloten contendsm skill 

With abfolute Morlm : lo 

The Dove of 'Paphos might with the eroWj 

Vie feathers white, Marina gets 

All praifes, whkh are pai.de asdebt^ 

'Ann not as given s this io darkes 
In phyloten all gra t full markes* - [ 

That Cleons wife wuh envie rare, 

A prcfent murderer doeTprepare 
For good LMarina&hax her daughter 
Might ftand peerelelfe by this flaughter. 

The fooner her vile thoughts to ftead s 
Lychorida oar Nurfe is dead, 

And curfed Dimteia hath J 
The pregnant inftrument of wrath.' 

Freft for this blow, the unbome events 
I do commend to your content. 

Only I carried winged Time, 

Fofte on the lame feete of my .rime> 1 i; 

Which never could I fo convey, 

Vnlefle your thoughts went on my Way . 

*Dionhia doth appeare, 

W ith Leonine a murderer.’ 

Enter Dionisda and Leonine] ' 

Dion, Thy oath remember, thou haft fwortie to doit, tis but a 
blow, which never fhall be knowne,thou canft notdo a thing in 
the world fo foone, to yeeld thee fb much profitejet not confer- 
ence which is but cold, in flaming thy love bofome, enflame 
too nicely ; nor let pitty, which even women have 
thee, but be a ijoaldiour to thy purpofe. 

Leon, I will doo’ebut-yet (he is a goodly creature. 

*&'«>»• The fitter then the gods fhonld have her, 

Here foe comes weeping for her onely Miftrefle death,’ 
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Pericles Prince \ 

Thbuartfefoiv’d? 

# Em. I am refolv d. 

r„terC^famamth a basket of Flowers. 

- tM ar, No, I will robbe Tell** of her weede, to ftrew 
Greene vfrith Flowers : the yellowes, blfcwes, the purple, fto-. 
its and Marigolds, (hall as a Carpet hang upon 
whileSummer dayes doth laft. Aye me poore maide^ borneiti 
ftempeft, when my mother dide; thiswotld to me is UkC* 

Ho,w chance my daughter is not with you ? 

Doe not confumcycur bloud with forrowing. 

You have a Nurfe of me. Lord how yo&r favour's 
Chang, d with this unprofitable woe i ; :v ^ 

Come give me your flowers, ere the tea marre it, 
fWalke with Leonine^ the ayre is quickethere, 

•And it pierces and foarpens the ftomacke; _ • 

Come Leonine take her by the arme, walke with her; _ 

L Mar. No I pray you, He not bereave you of your fervantJ 
Dion. Come, come, I love the King your father, and ymi 
felfe, with more than forraine heart ; we every day expeft him 
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3DWme DOtn my JLOru auu mcc, uwi imvw laitvu iim w, 

your beft courfes. Go X pray you, walke and be chearefull once 
againe ; referve that excellent complexion, which did fteakthe 
eyes of young and old. 

Care not for me, X can goe home alone . 

Mar,- well, I will goe, but yet I have no defire to it* 

Dion. Come, come,I know ’tis good for you : 

!W alke halfean houre Leonine , at the kaft. 

Remember what I have faid. 

Leon, X -warrant you Madam. ' _ . 

'Dion. lie leave you my fweet Lady, for a while: pray walke 
foftly, doe not heate your bloud $ What, I muft have a care of 
you, 
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